. Grandmother's bed and table linen
] when first unfolded wafted a suspi-
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How the Dainty Woman
Scents Her -Wardrobe

By Leslie Gordon ,

Copright, 1010, By The Peess Publishiog O (The New Tork Fvening World),

CRNTING the wardrobe ls 2 new
S and delightful idea of the dainty
woman, Her clothes give oul,

nok the heavy, cloying odor caused
by the too lavish use of parfumes, but
marely a faint fragrancs, Just as

elon of lavender, lemon verbena or
dried omnge flowers, o Are the gar-
mentas of her granddaughier reminis-
gent of the ross, the violet or some
vorite garden flower,

Beveral mothods are employed to
£ot thin delightful result and one of
the most interesting s the Goral jar,
Tou remember the old-fashloned ross
bowl? The floral jar s just this an-
glant parlor ornament put Lo naw
s, Any sort of = pot pourrl jar
with two covers to confine the scent
may be used for the purposa. This
fa filled with dried ross leaves, violet
petals plcked from the stem, lemon
warbana, rose geraniom leaves or any
fragrant garden flower, except Iarge
Mies., which do not 4ry well The
fSower pelala should be wery lightly
sprinkied with salt and lald for two
dayn In the amm to dry, while the
fragrant leaves can be dried in the
same way without the salt,

When they are “cured” they are
pot Into the bowl together with about
adoren whole cloves—for a medinm-
slged bowi: add a apoonful of viclet

simpls ona that T have given. If you
wanl a scent of viclels use swoel
soented violet petals with Just &
little lemon verbena, two teaspoon-
fuls of some strong *violet sactfet or
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mchat, ‘Thin ia left for two wesks | dost and from sofl by oo with
to ripen. And them the jar, which has | other gurments (hat may be hanging
., besn owsly thres.quarters filled. 1o |in the oloset. A dress cower can be
‘imm-mﬂﬂmdtm made n baff an bhour. Twe yurds
dloth s put over the flower patals and a half of silkoline or Hght welght
When you want {o scent a hand- |cretonne it long enough to cover
kerchiel, & palr of gloves, & coreet |thres-quarters of & dress or the
oover or any small article of wearing | whole of a suit—ooal and akirt sus-
appardl you simple put it In the top | pnded from the smme hmnger, Fold
of the jar over the cheesedloth, cover | the omierial across the centre and
the jar tightly and leave It for ajcut from the fold & nerrow strip
couple of daya, and when you take 11| about alx inches long. This makes
out it will yield & defightful fre- lan opening Ifke the neck of & drem.
grance that will cling to 1t for a Iong | Bind this with rfbbon, sow & sachet
fime. Any desired recipe for pot|bay at each end and throw over the

pourri can be used Instesd of Lhé|dress on the henger.

The Nervous Child
Saby tn orfy three months fwarm. An foebag at back
IVI umnumm-mmummm?:r::
tremetly pervous. Can you |and induce sleop. A glass of warm
el the caose of this and whether help.
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attantion abould not be called to per-
sons or gurrounding objects. In
short, leave your baby to ita own de-
wioos for the first six months and
even aftar that the less a ohild s
played with the bhetter.

_As ths ohild grows clder mothers
ehould earefully watch for nervous-
mtes. Often bad babits are directly
dne to axtreme noervousmess, and are
wncontrollabla by the chlld. For In-
stanps. the biting of nalls, tn many
cames, comes under fhis head and
should be paticntly dealt with, It be
advisable to place such & child uoader

& physician's care.
"When Buster refuses to go to sleep

af night it 15 not always a onso of
wituMneaa, It 8 simply the Inability
to oconquer the rostless condition of
the nervous system. It Is an lmpos-
.« BibUILy for the ghlld to eompose him-
and obey the command to shut
oyea and go to aleep. Reprimands
threata will only aggravata the
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TLLY BOY-Mr. Lost Boy—aat

by the juniper bushes, orying.

He had wipad the tears away

with very amudgy littse fsta, when—

Yghit-ar-it — chit-ar-it-erred,™ right

olows to hia slde, gave him & startled

Jump, and there sat little Chipmunl,

bils tail piumed over his stripsd back,

and the most friendly look on his
tiny face,

“Frald you are hungry,™ said

Chip.

Billy Boy nodded.

Weo-Il. now let's—sen.  Come
with me over bere and we'll find
something.™

Blily scramtied to his fest quickly,
and Chip scuttled gway ahead. Chip
is really & littte beauty, with his
tavny siripes, and far and AWKy
more graceful and sprightly than the
slow, awkward gray squirrels

Up over the ridge a Ittle way thay
came to & clump of bushes.

“Mis la black bireh™ muid Chip,
“and the bark and tender Joaves are
good, Just you break off & twig and
try L™

Billy did, and sat down to bite off
the tragrant bark while Chip frisked
up and down the Mitle trees, nibbling
a taste here and there.

The Evening World's
Kiddie Klub Korner

Conducted by Eleanor Schorer J

Ooprrishl, 1018, by The Prews Pabliohing On  (The New Tork Brening Workl).

By Uncle Bill
Ground Nuts

vi

¢

"Weo fellows sleop most of
ter, but on warm days
for a hreath of alr, and
to nibble bark. Of course If we
find & tres with frosen apples

mb
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wo like them bast™
Chip porched on &
watched REly for a long time,
the ohild tred of the birch
Thea ha chittared down and
“Comeo on”
Bily followed,
Chip stopped soon and begun to
dig furionady, them
—what was 7
“Ground mnut™
oceans of them here; just you &ig™
Billy tried without

i

is

:

dug, up ecams nut  after
ground nut. Ch with ghena
“Oh, you'll nuts with
me every day, he saked,

Bl nodded continued to g
Chip stowed » out o each
chesk, spluttered a sort of goodhy,
and frisked away. Hilly munched the
swool ground nuts gatbered afl Wis

i

Dear Cousins—

You bhave asked ™If two Cousins
should send in the sane riddie what
will happenT™

If two or more Coustns of (he anine
age send the same riddle that ﬂddlol
s disqualifisd FOR THAT AGE
ONLY, The riddle oan still be
awurded a prise In another age claas,

and How She rind

A Story of the “Penrod” of Girls'
Books, a Delightful Little Heroine,
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s Her Sweetheart l
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phoned she would be
hare at § o'clock, sle,” answera Mary,
who, according to the playwright,
then goes out. But Mary did not
exit.

“Hhe baan't been home all night,
air,” she addoed suddonly, unexpected-
iy, “and It may be that she s io some
troutile.™

Cartel turmed a ferce frown upon

ber,

*That wil do, Mary,” he msaid,
threateningly.

Mary throw herself at his teet

“Oh, Mr., Horton, don’t be hard on
her! B may have boen misled by
this man; but at henrt vhe is o good
woman-—] could swear (L”

Cartol was shaking with fury. He
loaned over and gruspod the prostrate
Mary by the wrm, so hard that he
nearly cracked her bonea “Ouch!™
she cried. “you're hurting me'

The audlence alowly graspod the fact
that ths scone was a surprise to Car-
tel. It was so still you could have
heard a nigh. Mary reslited any at-
tompt to get her on her feet, and this
slde of carrying her off Cortel wos
holpless,

“f you'd only make a confidants of
ma, Mr, Horton, I could be of help to
you In your hour of neod,” she cried
paasionately.

“Get out!™ hissed Cartel, aptto vooe,

1t looka as If she eommftted that
murder, but I have facts to prove that
she did not™

The rest of the noct was devoted to
broaking the news of the murder to
Horton, In one fell line this demon
tnd demolished the play., The sudi-

multy. De not deal harahly with
= chid

v g Bl &
‘

‘bsth vefore
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of & prop window, for what seemed
4 lfethma, till the hysterics out in
frontl subsided. Fioally it was stid
enocugh for him to take up the sceus
Aguin  Bul at the dramatie entranes
of his wife, fresh from s nght 1o jall
they were off again, Cartel glared at
them, and o & shamefuced sort of
way, they subsided, and the play
crenked on, as Gead as last years
news,

Mary had a Ister entrance, which
Cartol eut, but |t necensitaled the
mention of hor name, whoereupon the
wongter mirth was loosed agaln,

Finally the eurtaln descended opon
the trugedy. Mre. Horton went toto
fywlerios, and Mr, Horton, bathed In
swoil, wont o look for lsabelle. -~

The company stood about in fright-
ened groups, but he did pot ses then,
He threw open her door without so
much as & knock upon It and he
shouled so you ecould hawe tieard him
in Harem,

“You little beast! You—you hell-
cat. What ®@'ye mean by spolling my
scene ke that?

“Ob, I am 80 sorry,” said Isabelle:
“1 didn’'t mean to do it, baut I got the
two Marys all mixed up™

“You're crasy—you're o madwoman!
What do you Lhink this will mean to
meT It means fullure—complete fall-
urel I never could get through the
soene agnin. It moans thousands of
dollars, that's what it means e
canse I lot a stage-struck fool like
you speak a line! "Talk sbout gratl-
tude! You turn and ruln ee!”

“Hut I didn't kKnow"'——

*Don't pull that baby stufM!® he
shricked, "You did know, You in-
tonded to do It all the tme Youre
80 craxy about yourself that you'd
murder your own mothor to get the
spotlight] Geat out of here! Don't
yon ever let-me see your face agmin!
Don't you ever step in thin theatre,
m disty l!rrl Takes her away! Take

awayl” he raved, pow entirely

-
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the arm and dragged ber out tho
slage door and down the alley.

CHAPTER XVIL

HABRELLE walked Miss Wabts for
miles. She would nol aoswer
questions nor discuss the evenls
leading op to Cartel's outburet,

“Ot courss, he lan‘'t a gentieman™
was her only remark during the entire
walk.: Poor Mlas Watts was utterly
in the dark over Lhe whole situation.
Bhe was sitting quistly in the dreasing
room, reading the Atlantio Monthily,
und.r the lmpression that the play
was golng nlcely, when the terrible
outbreak of Cartal occcurred. One
thing she grasped, and that was that
the girl was suffering, so she let her
wone and trudged along beslde her as
well as she could,

Suddenly lsabells called a taxi and
ordered the driver to hurry them

o,

“l won't see the Wallys to-night”
she suild, as they reached the house
“If they'ro home, you tell them what-
over you like”

When ahe wols, It was to broad
daylight, and the presence of her

'm*“mdm-hm
fell on them,
“You've boon asioop all day” said

taken mm;:‘
on something 7'

, or somothing.™

*1s 1t lote T

*Four o'clock In the afternoon.”

"Oh and [ lntended to gol away
early this moming.™

"Gkt away whare?" Inquired Wally,

"r.nnm out af slght"—despar-
ately,

Ho mat on the edge of her bed.

"Look here, kid, just what dld hap-
pen ™

“Youll pewer understand, and I'm
not golng to talk about IL” she sald,
sullenly,

*You noedn't take that tone,” sald
ber mother, sharply. "You've made
&b utter fool ef yourself, and of us,
too.”

“Now, Max, let har alons to-day”
Wally protested.

“It's alwuys Let har do It ber own
way," with you. You backed her up
in this foollshness. We've had all the
publicity I intend to hawve through
Isubella She will go tack to mohool,
and stay m petirement, untll wo aro
reauly to bring ber out™ sald Mrs,
Bryoe, firmly,

“Al 1 say is that to-morrow Is soon
enough to ke It up with her, The
kid's had a bad fall, and she noels Lo
Kot together.”

"Yea, she has! Bhe comes home
and goes to aleep for sixtean hours,
whilo We read the newspapers.”

"Noewmpapera ™

"“Column after column of what you
did to Cartel's opening, 1f he dosen't
wue ‘:nl.lr for o fut sun, [ miss my

Eunss,
“What &d they say?™

-

BY MARJORIE BENTON COOKE.

wec it done,” Mrs. Bryco contiowed, “How u

“Plealy of tme laten” urged Wally,
distrussed Wt his daughier's whils,
trugle fuce. YInd Cartel say any-
thing Lo you last night ™

lsubullo podded,

“Disinlssed you”

Aguin she |pelined her head.

"I sbowd hupe #o," loughed Max,
shorty. "Paper says hvo has gone (o
Atlaniio Qity with & Borvous ool-

L prisn

“And the play?' Isabells said.

“Closed. That's what you dald
Must have endeared yo o the
cornnpany.”

With & groan lsabelle turped her
face to the wall und Wally dragged
Muox oul of the room.

Later Aliss Watts cams in to olfer
tes. The gmrl refused I but sbhe
vegged her companion lo bring ber
wll the murning papers, -

“Wall untll to-sarrow, my dear,
Miss Walls beggoed, alarmed at toe
change o her,

“No. | want to got it ever™

Ho the pupers woere brought,

After propping her up on plilows
wnd sesing that ghe was 1ly ouan-
fortable at leant, Miss ntts with-
drow, Isabolly begun st Lthe beyin-
ning and read avery word ub;:mt Lhat
unhappy opening. The articles wore
writtan w{fn a Jocularity hard to
boar, Most of them had graduated
out of the regular dramatio _mﬂw

columns on to the first pi 'H laur-
jous Opening at the New York Thea-
tre'™  "Cartel's Fiod!"” “Imprompla

Artist Makea Iow.® Theswe were
acana of the captiona

Martin Christinnson asked Max
about lsabelle and was informed thal
she nad the sulks. Ho asked permis-
slon to see her, and he wis the first
visitor admitted to hetr room. He waas
shocked st the chuange In her. Ehe
was thin and hoggnrd and old. Her
eyes hurt him. Sho wua sitting up,
0 o big ohalr, wearing a bizarre Chi-
ness const, all orunge and black snd
pold.  Bhe looked any age an axotio
little crenture. The hand ahs offered
wan thin as & bird'a ¢luw,

“I've boop thinking that you might
understand,” she sald to him before
be eould spoeal.

“Thank youw"™ .

He drow a chalr besids herm and
wialtad

“You d¥n't think I forgot my Noes,
d.ld‘you?““_ 1ike

“It woan't you.™

“I didn't. 1 was bored at rehear-
mals, and so I made up a wonderful
Mary part for myself, o noble ehar-
acter whom every ons trusted.”

Her eyves wors upon Bias face, and
hn nodded slowly, hopiog that his
amusemunt dd oot leak his
expresaion,

"Bvery ¢y, all those hours, [ used
to ba this made-up Mary, and jum
toward the last 1 got & litte wabbly
as lo which Mury was which" ahe
admitted,

“Naturally,”

“l knew you would spee that, Well,
tha night of tha ingg 1 wia B0 eX-
cited that I mixed them all up”

Bha sald this with
phaa that he did
e, ——
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ses in ahips.

tompinttn
deck in

Capt.
boat,

the

As they psared the Islands Lhe
wonther grow Warmear,
o 1 on deci.
len mn undress uniform  that
oauand a flutter In foeminine hearts,
The night of the day of her onOoun-
tor with her hero wias stuffy and vary

hot.

Iirlght colored days followed, ke
boads #lipping slong a thread,
belle did not formulate any plan of
bedavilment for the Capiain, but she
watehad for opportunities with lynx-
eyad attentlon,

nforturats!” be exclalmed
“I nevar belleve in myself agnin®
He laughod and patted her hand.
out of the question.
How about Bermuda? Bver been
there T

“No"—indifferently,

"Just the place,
Morm recuperating,
poql.“lin play with,
you. Il muggest It to your

B0 6ne day
saw them off.

parents.
Novamber Wally
“You look like a Hrownle.” he said

a8 ha kibwod [sabelle good-dry,
g:dnul‘ sako got some flesh on your
u.-

“Don't worry, old thing,” she an-
awered, *“T'll come back fat and
dhastonsd In spirit"

He grinned, and rman for the gang.
way, and stood waving and smlling
e ﬂu slsamer slipped from the pler.

Qﬂll"'l‘l!l XVIL

HE two truvellers sottisd them-
oelven and took stock of tha
passengors in the casunl wuy
of those who go down to the
Muw Watts wag pre-
ared to bave Isabelle throw herself
nto the activites of the Lrief voynge,
in order that abe might furget her
troubles. She did Just the oppoalte.
fihe lay In her chalr, reading or oon-
tho som; she miarched the
mt-minded solitudn, Mims
Watts was the cnly person aho spoke
to, er parmitted to spenk to her.
O Laowry
mpolled and petted darling of
The tale of his gallant action
under fire, of his wounds, of his deco-
rtkm for valor,
mouth to mouth, and lost nothing o

Was s

Bhe and Agnes Pollock, & triend of
Intimate, and while lsabelle was pot
given to cunfidences, sho allowed her
friend to soe that thare was ome-
thing between har and the handsome
(' Laobry-—a sort of flirtatious feud.
Agnes adored hlm from afar, and en-
vied the other girl her o at-
tuct him. Hhe did pol understand
Juut what leabyelle wanted of but
sha wiood ready to help ber get

Eurly in their friendship Agnes bad
firod Isebelle with & now seal. Bbe
told her about the wonderful patriotic
wiork to be done by writing lettars to
noldiers who had no relalives, and to
koop them cheered up. Bhe, Agnes,
hiaid become marraioe to halfl & doson
Frenchimen; sho conmderesd them more
excitiog than plain English “Tom-
u;lc'n" or American "Hammioa”™ Be-
alden, It wan oo for
Frenoh, anmmld:ncum Dm,‘:
sont clgparoitas and candy, and they
::p“t you back the most thrilllng Jot-

Lolas dolng. Hol-
@ to watch,

nnphmrm_-

“m

codidance, and abt onoe Issbelle felt
the ocall of duty to rescus a French
ruldior. Bhe could not walt to go
through the formality of appiying to
the orgunization In charge of this
work for numes of the letler-needy;
Inatead, abe borrowed two from Agnes.
Sho chose the two who wrols the mout
pleturesque  lotlors and “adopted”
them atl opca.

Those were bumy days for lsaballe
fool. They funlshed ocomic reliof
when har miltary |ntrigue threatened
tv lklﬂ.’ﬂh sorious  Then ber “god.
mn” Jean Jacques Petard, who was
woundsd amd In a bosplital, repied to
her maternal sofitude with pro-
longoed and pesslonats devotion. Lea-
bolle sharad the treasure with Agnes,
who protestad tUmt none of bar god.-
sans weote to her ke thet; and whe
askod to have Joan back. Immbells
stoutly refused, A gift wan & gift
Agnea had given her Jean and she in-
tondod to koop hiun.

“"Hut you took my two bhest onen 't

“You gave me my choica, didn't
you?
et Ko o s bk

t bave known you'd take the best
on ™ —hotly,
{To Be Continued)
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White clothas

Capt. O'Laary ap-

Im.

A Fascinating Detective Story of the Big Interests of Wall
Street and a Girl Who Fights Them to a Finish,

BAR of light was moving toward Hrewster,

A nize It w8 coming from an electrie torch,

He tried to move out of ita glare, but conld not. Then it shone

on the man he had knooked sonseless.

conscious body snd dragged [t away, the beam of light golng with them,

mnhmmdmmMMhhm“
povel. ’
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Sealed Shrouds

By Joseph Gollomb

Yeos, he could recog-
It fell across his eyes.

Bomebody stooped over the une

the ould HIll Top Behool, wers wery o

Agnoa dspiayed some of hers, In | wish

Percy and Jack wwrs alwuys under | fad

tres, slghed: “Oh,
a fifferent shaped Lree

Y.

And jo| tha statsly branches of theat
besntiful treo gradoally bent and how-
ered until they pretty

the p:mmm that atmpe 1t has

over
TELLA LYNCH, aged thirtess,
rta-:put. L

THE JUNE RIDDLE AND ANGWER
CONTEST.
Ten prires of four Thrift
(the equivalent of §1) will be
oach of the TEN kiddle Kludb mem-
bern, aged #ix to Aftean inclusive, wiho
submit the best riddies and aaswss.
The riddies and thelr answers
be sent at the same tme and tn
sump envelopes,
Conteatants mromt  state
AGE, ADDR S8 and
NUMRBIERL

Address Coosin  Meanor,
World Kiddis Kiub, No. 6 Park =
New York City

Contest cloma to-morrow,

HOW TO JOIN THE KLUB AND
OBTAIN YOUR PIN,

a girl fghis a ring of Wall Btreet bank-
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